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The History of Ring Lear. 

anti furd-gownes hides ali. Get thee glade eyes, and like a fcut 

uy politician, fecmc to fee the things thou docft not: No n< J 

pull off my boots, harder, harder,fo. 

Edg. O matter and impertinency, mixt reafon in madncffe 
Lear. If thou wilt weepe my fortune, take my eyes; I know 
thee well chough, thy name is Glofter, thou muff be patienc we 
came crying hither: thou knowft the firft time that we fmeUhe 
aire, we waile and cry. Iwill preach to thcc,markc me. 

Glo. Alack,alack,the day, 

Lear. When we arc borne, we crie that wee are come to this 
great ftage of fooles: this a good blocke.lt were a delicate ftra- 
tagemto fhootatroopeofhorfe with fell, and when I haucftole 
vpon thefe fonnes in law^then kill, kill,kill,kill,kill,kill. 
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Enter three gentlemen. 

Gent . O here he is, lay hands vpon him firs, 

Lear. No refcue.whata prifoner? I ameene the naturall foofe 
of Fortune : vfe me well, you fhallhaue aranfom. Let me haue 
a Chirurgcon, I am cut to’th braines. 

Gent. You fhall haue any thing. 

Lft*r.Nofeconds,all myfelfc:why this would make a man 
of fait to vfe his eyes for garden water-pottes, I and laying Au- 
tumnes duff. gent. Good Sir. 

Lear. I will dye brauely like a Bridegroome. What, I will bee 
iouiall : Come,come,I am a King my matters, know you that ? 

Gent . You are aroyall one,and wcobeyyou. 

Lear. Then thcres lifeint, nay if you get it you fhall it 
with running. Exit King running. 

G^r.Afightmoftpittifullinthemeaneft wretch, paftfpea- 
king of in a king : thou haft one daughter who redeemes nature 
from the generail curfc which twaine hath brought her to. 

Edg. Haile gentle fir, 

Gent. Sir fpeed you, what’s your will ? 

Edg.Do you heare ought of a battel! toward ? 

' *7#»r,Moftfure and vulgar,euery ones hcares 
That can diftinguifh fenfe. 

Edg. But by your fauour,how neeres the other army ? 

gent. 
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The History of King Lear. 

Cent. Neere and on fpeed fort, the maine defcries. 

Stands on the bourely thoughts. 

Sr.Though y that the Queene on fpeci all caufe is hecrc, 

Hisarmyismou’don. £*# 

£ ct' Voucuei gentle godrnke my breath from me. 

Let not my veotfet fpirit tempt me agame, 

To dye before you plcafe. 

Ed ? • Well pray you father. 

Ldy ^^o^ponte man! maielame by fortunes Moves, . 
Whtfby the Ah of knowne and feeling f » rr °"' s 
Am pregnant to good pitty. Giuc me your hand, 

^ < 6/^.fleat^Aankea» 1 th*^ 0un ty a ^ t ^ e ^ en * z0n ' 0 ^ eaUCn 

to boot, to boot. 

Enter Steward. 

^"y^It™ciet,the fwotdia om.hatmuft 

dC G/?Now let thy friendly hand put ftrength enough to’t. 

S t Wherefore bolde pezantdarft thoufupport a PubliAt 
traytor* hence leatf the infc&ion of his fortune take like ho. on 

ihcc let bis armc. 

Edg. Chill not let go fir without cagion. 

Stew Let co flaue,or thou dieff . „ 

£d.r GoodGentleman goe your gate, letpoorevolkepaffe . 
and thud haue beenezwaggar’d out of my life, rtwo'd not haue 

bene rolon° by a vortnight: nay come not neere the o.de tna , 

keepe out cheulre ye,or ile try whether your coftard or my bat 
be the harder, chill.be plaine with you. They fight. 

i %C^r P ick^outtceth zir.cotne no matter for your tomes , 





